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And how clo you like Mr Lochinvar MWhizzle? A
very fine man he is, they tell me."
" He is a person of extreme cleverness/' said Archi-
bald, cautiously.
" Just now he is very busy at capturing the robbers
of the famous racehorse/' said the Malay. " I do not
suppose you know about that?"
Archibald looked volumes at the wall opposite, and
took another large sip at his beer.
" He would not trust you about that/' remarked the
Malay, decidedly,
"Would he not?" burst out Archibald "Do you
know I am his confident clerk, and everything that
he does he trusts to me ? "
" You are a detective then, sir?"
Archibald hesitated, then nodded. "As for this
horse," he said, "we're not allowed to give any infor-
mation, mister. But we can give you a plain tip. Many
people think that the Rajah of Tidatau has this horse.
But I and Mr M'Whizzle do not yet think so. We do
not jump at a conclusion. Oh, no! You doan* find we
detectives jumping at a conclusion. We work slowly,
and we keep on hiding things. We find it better."
The other nodded comprehendingly.
"I am pleased to meet you," he said in a very
friendly tone, " I do not .know your name/' he con-
tinued, with an air of apology, " But you will know
mine, Hadji Mahomet of Singapore."
"And I," responded Archibald, with a confident
smile, " am young Mr Podd of Borneo."
" I have heard of you somewhere," murmured the
Hadji, casting a ruminative eye at the ceiling, as if